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TARDBORO.

W aror—dJ ohn Norfleet.

wwissiosens—Ranj. Norfleet, Joseph Cobb, H,

ey wnd George Mathewson.

«nt axn Tueasvuzn—Robort Whitehurst,
aite—J. B, Hyatt.

wx Wairen—Harry Redmond, Bill Battle aud
Juiea B, Simonson.

Loy

COUNTY.
«.merior Court Clerk and Probate Judgr—
L. Btaton, Jr.
ister of Deeds —Alex, McCabe,

Sheriff—Joseph Cobb.
Corener—

Treasurer —-Ruhl.gl .B.\tulin.

Surrveyor—John E. Baker,

S :uljiyl;’rm:}n'urr; — 1. H. Bhaw, Wm. A.
Duegan and K. 3. Williams.
Ceoner Poor Howse— Wi, A. Dugiaan.
missioneri—Ino. Lancaster. Chairman,

H

Ke

Com e '
Wiley Well, J. B. W, Norville, Frank Dew,
V. Exern, A. McCabe, Clerk.

: B _
DRPARTI F MAILS
ARRIVAL AND DEPARTURE OF .

" J |!?1'EI AND SOUTH VIAW. & W.R.R. “
. Yarboro' (daily) at - 1_" AL M.
.'L"- Farhoroe' (daily ) at ss0P. M.

WASHING

:TON MAIL VIA liR_EEN\'II.].R.

FALKLAND AND BPARTA.

[ ! (duily t - b AL M.
laave Tarbora' (duily) at 0A
\::.\--- st Tarboro' (dally) at 6P. M.

e
LODUGES,

rie Nights and the Places of Meeoting.

Concord R. A, Chapter No. 5, N. M. Law-
rence, High Priest, Masounice Hall, monthly
.onvocations tirst Thursday fu every monthat
10 o'clock A. M.

Copcord Lodge No. 58, Thomas Gatlin,
\astor. Masomic Hall, meets first Friday night
i 7 o'elock P M. and third SBaturday at 10
Velock A. M., in every month.

Repiton Encampment No. 13, 1, 0. O F,,
D:. Jos. il Baker, Chief Patriarch, Odd Fel-
ows' Hall. meeis every first and third Thars-
day of vach month.

Edgecombe Lodge No. 50, 1. O. 0. F.,
J. H. Baker, N. G., 0dd Fellows Hall, meeta
every Tuesday night.

Edgecombe Council No. 122, Friends of
'1‘-':11;:;1‘:;;;”3. meet every Friday vight ot the
Odd Fellows' Hall. %

dvance Lodge No. 28, 1. 0.G. T,, meets

\" Wednesday night at 0dd Fellows' Hall
CHURCHES.

L—S¢rvices every Sunday

Dr. J. B.

Epuscopal Chur
at Tf_i 1-2 o'clock A. M, and 5 P. M.
Cheshire, Rector.

Methadiat Church—8ervices
Runday al 11 o'clock. Rev. C. C.
Pastor. )

Preshyterian Church—Services every Sun-
day, Rev. T.J. Allison, 8tated Supply. Week-
|5 Prayer meeting, Wednesday night.

Misstonary Baptist Church—3ervices the
2nd Sunday in every motth, at 11 o'vlock.
Rev. T. K. Owen, Pastor. o

Primitive Boptist Church—Services firet
Saturdey and Sundsy of each month at 11
o'clock.

every third,
Dodson

il
HOTELS.
Adams’ Hotel, corner Main snd Pitt Sts.
0. F, Adams, Proprietor.
Mrs. Pender’s, (formerly Gregory Hotel,)

slain Street, opposite * Enquirer™ Office,
sMrs. M. Pender, Proprietress.
e
BANKS.

Bauk of New Mapover, on Main Street,
next door 1o Mr., M. Weddell.
Cumming, Cashier. Office hours from ¥ A.
M.toSP. M.

—
EXPRESS,

Southern Express Office, on Maln Street,
cloeea every morning at 93¢ o'clock.

N. M. Lawrexce, Agent.

ADAMS HOTEL.
Main Street,
Tarboro’, N. C.

Capt. J. D. |

0. F. ADA IEHPmprielor. |

FETHIS HOTEL IS NOW OPEN FOR THE
l secomodatlon of the traveling ],-l.lh”.c.
aud no pains will be spared to muke all who
atop at this Hotel comfortable and pleasant.
The table will be supplied with the best the
market affords, and served up by experienced

hande . The preprietor only ask a trial, for
the public to be convinced.
‘ 0. F. ADAMS,
Jum. &, 1874 tf.

rHIS OLD ESTABLISHED BAKERY I8
l now ready to supply the people of Tar-
boro snd vielnity with all kinds ol
Bread, Cakes, French and Plain
Candies, Nuts, Fruits,
1‘""‘ ;f‘(.'., ge.,
embracing every thing nenally kept ina First
Ulass Establishment of the kind.
Thankfu! for the liberal patronage of the
past the undersigned asks a continuation,
with the promise of satisfaction.

Private Families can alw:r
their Cakes Baked here at sho
est nolice.

Oeders for RParties & Balls

promptly filled. Call and exnmine our stock,
pext door to Bank of New Hanover.
Nov. 4.-1y. JACOB WEBER.

CHAMBERLAIN & RAWLS,

PRACTICATL

WATCH MAKERS

AND

JEWELERS.
DE.\I.F.]“.S. IN FINE JEWELRY, FINE
Watches—Sterling Silver
Ware—S8ilver Plated Ware,

SPECTACLES,

B& Fine Watches Repaired Faithfully
and Scientifically, and Warranted. &%

TARBORO, N. C.

Jan. 3, 1872,

have
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GRAND, SQUARE & UPRIGHT
PIANOS

Huave recelved unwards of FIFTY FIRST
PREMIUMS, and are among the best now
made.  Every instrument folly warranted for
{ive yeurs, Prices as low as the exclusive
use of the very best materiais and the most
tborouzh workmanship will permit. The
privcipal pianists and composers, nnd the
nlano-purchasing public of the Bouth espe-
ially, unite in the unanimous verdict of the
=qperiority ol the STIEFF PIANO. The
DURABILITY of our instrumenis is fully
eetablished by over SIXTY 3CHOOLS AND
COLLEG
cur Pianos

Sole Whalesale Agents for several of the
o1 1sal manufactnvers of Cabinet and Par-
lor Organs ; prices from 350 to §800, A [ib-
cral discount to Clergymen and Babbath
Schools,

A Jurge assortment of sccond-hand Planos,
at prices ranging from §75 to $300, elways on
hinnd.

Send for [Mustrated Catslogoe, containing
the pames of over 2,000 Boutherners who have
bouglt und are using the Stieff Piano.

CHAS. M. STIEFF,
Warercoms, No. 9 North Liberty St.,
BALTIMORE, M. D,
Factories, 84 & 86 Cawden 8t., and 45 & 47
Perry 8t. June 13,11,

in the South, asing over 300 of

|
|

|

VINECAR BITTERS

Dr. J. Walker’s California Vin-
egar Bitters are a purely Vegetable
preparation, made chielly from the na-
tive herbs found on the lower ranges of
tke Sierra Nevada mountains of Califor-
nia, the medicinal properties of which
are extracted therefrom without the uso
of Aleohol. The question is almost
daily asked, “What is the cause of the

unparalleled success of ViNpaar Bri- |
TERSY' Qur answer is, that they remove |

the cause of disease, and the patient re-
covers his health. They are the great

lood purifier and a life-giving prineiple,
a perfect Renovator and Invigorator
of the system. Never before in the
bistory of the world has a medicine lieen
compounded possessing the remarkalio
qualities of Vixgoan BiTTeERs in healing the
sick of every disease manis heir to. They
are n gentle Purgative as well as a Touic,
relieving Congestion or Inflammation of
the Liver and Visceral Organs in Dilious
Diseases

The %mperties of DR. WALKER'S
Vixeca DBiIrTeERs are Aperient, Diaphoretie,
Carminative, Nutritions, Laxative, Diuretic,
Sedative, Counter-Irritant Sudoritic, Altera-
tive, and Anti-Bilious.

Grateiut Thousands prociaim Vis-
EGAR BITTERS the most wonderful In-
vigorant that ever sustained the sinking
system.

No Person can take these Bitters
according to directions, and remain long
unwell, provided their bunes ave not de-
stroyed by mineral poison or other
means, and vital organs wasted beyond
repair.

Bilions, Remittent and Inter-
mittent Fevers, which are so preva-
lent in the valleys of our great rivers
throughout tiie United States, especiaily
those of the Mississippi, Obio, Missouri,
Iilinuis, Tennessee, Cumberland, Arkan-
sas, Red, Colorado, Brazos, lkio Grande,
I’ear], Alabam:, Moebile, Savannal, Ro-
anoke, James, and many others, with
their vast tribytavics, throughout our
entire country during the Summer and
Autommn, and remarkably so during sea-
sons of unusnal heat and dryness, are
invariably accompanied by extensive de-
rangements of the stomach and liver,

and other abdominul viscern. In their
treatment, a purgntive. exeirtiing a pow-
erful influence upoen these vivious or-
ciang, i3 essentially accessary.  There

15 no eathartie for the purpose cqual to

P J. Warxer's Vixtuanr Brirees,
as they will speedily remove the dark-
colored viseitd mntter with whiel: the
bowels are lomuied, at the sue time
stimulating the sevretis liver,
and  generally restoring  the Lealthy
junctions ¢f the gigestive ormns,
Fortify the body azainst diseaso

Ly purifying all its flgids with VINEGan
BriTens. No epidemie van tnhe Loid
of a system thus
l)yslpl-p\'in or indimostion, e d
whe, Paint in the Shogiders, ©
Tigitness of the Clhest, Ihzziness, Sopr
Eruetations of the Stompel, Bad Tast
the Mouth, Bilions Attaess, Palpdt
“thie 1 Iy
Lanes, Pain in th
neys, and a hundred il sy
toms, are the offsprings ot ivspeswsi.
Une bottle will prove L rter wiaranl e
of its merits than a lengthy advertisc-
ment.
Serofula, or King’s Evil,
Swellings, Ulvers, Erv=ipeins, Swells
Goitre, Scrofulvus lafl

Jope-nrndd.

il
Lation of Thu

Whita

k.
| udivlont

----- Pollidndal bradas
Inflammations. Mercurie: Affections O]
Sores, Eruptions of Lie Skin, Sere Kves, ote,
In these, a3 in all other copstitutiona) Dis-
eases, WaALKER'S Vizenwn Brrrees luoe
shown their great curiive e Lot
most obstinate wud intociall

e ek .

For Inflammator: and Chrvonie
Rheumatism, Goot. Bilocs Rendt
tent and Iutermitient ey ors, Daizonzos of
the DBlood, Liver. Ridae ‘ Rinider,
these Litters have no eqgual
are caused by Vitinted Hiood.

Mechanical Discases,— Pimsons cu-
aged in Paints and Minerals, such as
lumbers, Type-setters, Gold-besters, and
Miners, o8 they advance in life, are rulje
to paralysis of the Bowels. To pgoard
against this, take o dose of WALKER's ViIN
EGAR BITTENRS occasionally.

For Skin Diseases, Eraptions, Tet-
ter, Salt-Rheum, Blotches, Spots, Pimples,
Pustules, DBuils, Carbuncles, Ring-woerms,
Scald-hend, Sore Eyes, BErvsipelas, Tteh,
Scurfs, Discolorations of the Skin, Jumors
and Disenses of the Skin of whutever name
or pature, are literally dug ap aud carried
out of the systein in a short thue by the use
of these Ditters. )

Pin, Tape, and other Worms,
lurking in the svstem of o many thonsands,
are efectually destroyved amd removed. No
system of medicine, ne venniluges, no ag-
thelminities will [ree the fystem om worns
like these Bitters.

For Female Complaints, in young
or old, married or single, at the dawn of wu-
manhood, or the tarn of life, these Tonic
Bitters display so decided an influcnce that
improvement 1s soon perceptible.

Cleanse the Vitiated Blood when-
gyer you find its imnpurities bursting through
the skin in Pimples, Eruptions, or Soresj
cleanse it when you find it obstructed and
sluggish in the veins; cleanse it when it ia
foul ; vour feelings will tell von when. Keep
the bicod pure, and the health of the system
will follow,

. H. McDONALD & COv.,
Druggists and Gen, Agts., San Franciseo, Californis,

and cor. of Washington and Charlton Sta., N. Y.
Sold by nll UDruggists and Dealers.

R. H. MeDONALD & CO.,

ot
i

Droprists and Gen. Agts., San Francisco, Californis,
and cor. of Washington and Chuarlton Sta,, N. Y.
Sold by all Druggists and Dealers,

NEW BOOKS!
NEW BOOKS!!

Just received at the

Tarboro Book Store

a supply of

New Novels,
'b,
Standard Authors.
Also quile an assortment of
Miscellaneous Books,

at New York retail prices,

April 10, 1674. .

e

ADVERTISEMENTS.

v B
REGULAT 0 R
THE FAVORITE HOME REMEDY.

Is eminently o ¥umily Medicine ; snd by be-
fng kept ready for lmmedlate resort will save
imany an Bour of suffering and'many a dol-
lur in tme und doctors’ bills.

After over Forty Years' trial itis still re-
cetving the most ungualified testimonials to

| its virtoes from persons of the highest char-

acter aod réspousibility. Eminent physiciant
gummend it us the mosl

EFFECTUAL SPECIFIC

For all diseases ol the Liver, Stomach and
Spleen. )

Tag SYMPTOMS of Liver Complaint are
a Litter or bad taste in the woutli; Paiain
the Back, Sides or Juints, ofien mistaken for
Itheumausm ; Sogr Stomach; Loss of Apep-
tlte : Bowels aliermately costive nnd lex;
Headnoke ; Loss of memory, witha painful
sensation of bavipg lalled to do someihing
which onght to iave heen dowe: Debility,
Low Spirits, a thick yellow sppedrance of the
skin and Eyes, s dry Cough ,often mistaken

| forv Copsumption.

Somectimes tany of these eymptoms attend
he disease, at others verydew ; but the Liver,
the largest organ in the bedy, W repurntly the
scad Wl e dlscus, nut HReguoleted in
t we, groat suffering, wretchedoess snd Death
"E m!u}e- is, Cot 11;\;l.iun Jaundice

F * ' 1% J -a o M
Bitlgtlil l{:l!:?: sick Haasdacbe, Colie, De-

ression of Spirits, Sour Stomach, Heart

urn, &c., &c.

| The Cheapest, Purest and Best Family Medi-

cine w the World !
Manufactured only by
J. H. ZEILIN & CO.,
Macon, Ga., and Philadelphia.
Price, $1.00. Sold by all Druggists.

Piedmont Air-Line Railway.

IhBERER

RICHMOND & DANVILLE, BICHMOND
& DANVILLE R. W,, N. €. DIVIS-
[0N, AND NORTH WEST-

ERN N.C.R. W.

—_——
CONDENSED TIME TABLE
Iu effect on and afier Mouday, Aug._l_f.\, 18]'_4.

" GOING 'Ngf_im._

STATIONE, Mail. Express.
Leave Charlotte T45r.m. B35au
*  Ajir-LineJet'n, B15 " 8458 “

«  Salisbury, 1044 * 1054 ©
Greemsboro' 215a.m Ll5Pu

“«  Danville, 518 * 8.86

Dundee, 5.25 3.48 ¢

*  Barkville, 11.30

Arrive at Richmond, 222 p.a. 1104 ©
GOING SOUTH. -
BTATIONE. Mail. Express.
Leave Richwmond, 188 p, . 11.04 p. x,
‘*  Barkville, 441 207 a. m.

“  Dandee, 925 ¢ 7.40

“  Danviile, g9 « T44 u

Greensboro', 1220 A, %, 11.00 ©
Balisbury, 3.15 121 r m

“  Air-LineJpet'n,6.15 © 3.25 *

3.3 “

Arrive ut Charlotte, 6.22 "
~ GOING EAST.

GOING WEST.
Mail.

Mail.

BTATIONS.

¥

L've Greensboro E 2
Co. Bhops, 2. 4.00 10.00 *
‘0 Raleigh, = 810a.x.'3 641 «
)

Jdbaw =4rr1l.15a
Arr, at Goldsboro, 310.50 ** & L've 2.30r.m
e

" NORTH WESTERN N. C. B. B
(SALEM BRANCH.)

Leave Greensboro,......... 200 A M
Arrive at Salem . veus a.30 ¥
Leave Balem........ooonn.. 0.20p M
Arrive at Greensboro,....... 11.15 &

Passenger train leaving Raleigh at 5.41
1. M., counects nt Greensboro’ with the
Northern bound train ; making the quickest
time to all Northern cities, DPrice of Tick-
els same as via other routes,

Trains to and from points East of Greens-
boro’ connect at Greemsbore’ with Mail
Trains to or from points North or South.

Trains daily, both ways,

On Bundays Lynchburg Accommodation
leave Richmond at 9.00 A, M., arriveat
Burkeville 12.43 P. M., leave Burkeville 4.35
A. M., arrive at Richmond 7.58 A, M.

Pullman Palace Cars on all might trains
batween Charlotte and Richmond, (without
change.) -

For further information address

8. E. ALLEN,
Gen'l Ticket Agent,

GreensLoro, N, C.
T. M. R, TALCOTT,
Engineer & Gen’l Superiotendent.

Jewc«!r}'. Whatches, Clocks, Bt
Ware, Spectacles, Fine Tab
Headguarters

d

Gold Pens, &c.
vils, Name Btamps, Stenclls,

Indelible Ink, &e., &o.

o
Z
o)
=
O
z
=z
g

é_'.

for

ver & Plate
Curtler

Deader in Fin

J. A. WILLIAMSON
GENERAL GROCER

AND DEALERIN

PROVISIONS,

Boots & Shoes, Tin and Wood-
en Ware, &c.
Main St., - Tarboyro’ N. C*
April 19, 1y

CONFECTIONARIES,

CIGARS, &C,,

For sale by J. M. SPRAGINS.
Tarboro’, Mar. 18, 1874, tL

TARBORO’, N. C., FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 13, 1874.

THE
@nqnirer-%nnthmm.

FRIDAY.  NOV. 13,1874

" THE GYPSY'S FLOWERS.

THE ORIGIN OF THE STORY OF BLUE-
BEARD.

There was once a Spanish gentle-
man of high rank, who had led a
very wild and dissolute life,but now
desired to settle down on his estate
and take to himself a wife who would
preside over his household in a fitt«
ing manner. Being rich and hand-
some, his wickedness went for
naught, and soon he was betrothed
to a lovely lady, whose family were
pleased with the aliiance and who
brought him a fine fortune.

The wedding was celebrated with
reat pomp, and when he brought
is wife home to the place the poor

of the place, as usual gathered
about the door, and one, a withered
old beggar woman loud in her prai-
ces of the lady’s beauty, and begged
to be permitted to present her with
boquet of white wild flowers that
she had gathered in the woods,

‘A poor offering, my lady,” said
the woman, ‘but sll the poor gypsy
has to give.’

The lady took the flowera with a
smile, and dropped coin into the
gypsy's had. As she entered the
doar she bent her lovely head and
inhaled the perfume of the flowers.

The servants remembered the
action and her smiles as she passed
into her apartment leaning on her
husband's arm, for it was the last
they ever saw of her. An hour afs
ter she lay dead, and all the doctors
in Madrid could not tell what killed
her.

The young widower was very sad
for a long time, but by and by he
began to find life bri%ht once more,
and chose for himself a second wile.
This lady was younger and lovelier
than the first, though not so rich.
Her predecessor’s fate did not alarm

her, for she was strong and full of |

health. Death seemed to be very
far from so radiant a creature when
she stood before the church altar
and plighted her troth to the man
with whom she hoped to pass her
life; but those who remembered his
first wife’s fate shuddered, as at the
fall of evening she entered the
gates of her husband's villa. The

same old gypsy who had greeted the |

former bride stood amid the crowd.

‘Heaven and the saints bless you,
lady !' she cried. ‘I greeted her
who came here before and she faded
like a flower. May you live till
your hair is as white asmine. Flow-
ers are all I have to give. Will
you honor me by taking them lady?’

The bride, as the other bride had
done, accepted the offering and
repaid the giver with coin.

She held the blossoms in  her
had, and passed into the hall. A
bangquet was prepared and she par.
tock of it. Wine was on the board;
she tasted it. When the dance be-

gan none danced more gayly than!

the bride. It wasa merry wedding;

and when at last in the early hours |

of the morning the music had died
away, the guests departed, and the
lamps were extinguished, the beau~
tiful girl turned with smiles and
blushes to seek her place of rest.
As she crossed the threshold of the
hall she stooped and picked some-~
thing from the floor.

‘My poor gypsy's flowers,” she
said. ‘I will not reject the humble
token of kindness,” and bending her
head over them she passed out of
sight.

Half an hour afterward the hus-
band also entered the bridal room.
All was still. The lamplight fell
upon the pillows but no fair head
rested on them. He looked about
him; in a far corner of the room lay
what looked like a bundle of rumps
led satin atfirst sight, He advanc-
cd toward it, and saw a bhand that
grasped convulsively a little bundle
of white flowers, and with a ery of
horror, cast himself beside the body
of his bride. She was dead; she
bore mo wound, no sign of injury
about her. Again the physicians
could find no cause for the death,
and people began vo whisper tales
of the evil spirits who haunted this
fatal bridal chamber, and did to
death the fair beings who braved
them by entering it.

Again the gentleman was a wido-
wer, again he suffered much sorrow,
but it was not eternal. He began
in time to seek another bride, but
in vain. No one would risk the
fate of those other youngand lovely
women. Noone would have this
Bluebeard, the mystery of whose
castle was so terrible: and for years
the widower went a wooing without
winning, until one morning, meet~
ing the Donna Mora on her way to
church, her black eyes reiled be-
neath her black mantilla, be made
& grand impression, and was per~
mitted ere long to offer his hand
and heart with true Spanish gallan-
try.

}i)onna. Mora who was a widow,
listened not ill pleased.

‘I do not detest you, Senor,’ and
I will tell you frankly so; but you
have liad strange bridals heretofore.
1 do not feel tired of life, and desire

to enjoy myself a little longer. Let
me know how your first wives died.
You must know.’

‘On my soul 7 do not,’ said the
gentleman.

‘I believe you,” said the Iaddy.
‘Lasten to me, then.  am rea {
to marry you, but before I do
must be allowed to inspect your
house from roof to cellar. You
must vacate it and give me the keys,
and 7 will go there alone with my
sister. J wiﬁ’ discover the mistery if
there is one.’

‘Donna Mora,’ said the gentle-

an, ‘do as you will. I vacate the
dwellinq at once. There are the
keys. The long one of steel opens
that fatal chamber which 7 beg you
not to enter-the bridal chamber of
my dear brides. Adieu! Thanks
for your promise, which 1 shall
hasten to claim when you summon
me.’

He kissed her
away.

She at onee made ready to seek
the dwelling of which she had heard
so much. The lumbering carriage
held her, her sister, two brothers,
| maid, man servant and pet poodle
| very well. And at last they came
(in sight of the old Moorish building
| and paused to inapect it.

‘I begin to tremble,’ said Donna
.' Anna.
| *I have no fears,” f£aid Donna
Mora.,
| Then she ordered the corchman
'to drive closer, descended and un:
locked the gate with her own hands.
All was still; only the cchoes ans«
‘ wered them.
i Their feet awoke more on the
| stairs, they made Donna Anns
'nervous. Donna Mora was brave
| 88 & man.
| They inspected every room; they
| peered into every closet, they open-
| ed the bridal chamber, and saw the
| dust that had gathered upon its
' ornaments, and from the neighbors
|they knew the whole story. All
| that was known. And for the first
| time Donna Mora heard of the old
and her flowers.

gy!i‘slin she waited, pacing the
 floors of the empty room while Don-
i ns Anna watched from the window,
and the brothers smoked their cis
! garretts in the court-yard. What
| was she waiting for? She told no
 one.
Al last:
‘Sister, is any one coming?
' thought I heard a step.’
It isan old gypsy with some
| lowers,’ said Donna Anna.
| And Donna Mora said :

‘Bid her come in.’

Then passing between the smok-
ing brothers, who scarcely looked
'up, and by the little dog, who
growled, entered an old woman,
| shriveled and yellow, who courte-
| sied, and ssid :
| ‘May the good stars shine for the
|pretty senoritas and the brave
‘senors. I have heard the lady who
|is to be mistress here has come, and

1 am old and may not live to see
her a bride, and would fain wel-
come her.’

| Then Donna Mora answered :

‘I am the lady.’

‘Then may [ offer a few wild
flowers,’ said the gypsy, and my
' good wishes, for the senor has been
'my benefactor. A poor gift. but
do not scorn it.’

She held the flowers toward
Donna Mora who took them and put
them down upon the table.

‘Donna Aunna,’ said she,
'my dog here.
&ypsy-’ ,

n & moment more the struggling
woman was held in a strong grasp,
and Donna Mora, holding the dog
in her lap, presented the flowers to
his nostrils,

‘If he lives, free her; if ho dies,
have her arrested,’ she said quietly.

Donna Anna hid ber face. The
brothers sternly regarded first the
woman, then the dog; the latter had
begun to tremble. In a moment
more he uttered a whine, long and
terrible to listen to. Donna Mora
dropped the flowers. The poor
creature lay motionless across her
lap. He was dead.

‘Have the woman arrested,’” said
Donna Mora sgain. ‘It isshe who
has murdered those twe poor women
with her poisoned flowers, as she
would have murdered me.’

But to the Senor when they met
onee more, she said this :

‘I knew the way of the gypsies
and their art of poisoning flowers.
I know also that an injured gypsy

irl is always avenged by her tribe.

e who is false to one woman let
no other trust. Adieu.’

The Schoolmaster Caught.

A few years ago, when it was the
custom for large girls and boys to
attend district schools, and when
flagellations were more common in
schools than at the present time, an
incident took place in a mneighbor-
ing town which is worth recording
as a reminiscence of school-boy
days.

One of the largest, plumpest and
fairest girls in school happened to
violate one of the teacher's rules.
The master, a prompt, energetic
fellow of twenty-five, at once sum-
moned her into the middle of the
floor, and, 88 was usual in such
cases, the business of the whole

hand and rode

I

‘bring
Brothers seize the

school ceased, and the attention of

every scholar was directed to the

gitl. who, it was expected, was
to receive a severe punishment.
After interrogating the girl a" few
moments, the magter took from his
desk a huge ruler, such as we sel-
dom see nowadays, and command-
ed the damsel to {lold out her hand.
She hesitated, when the master, in
a blaze of passion, thunidered out:
‘Will you give me your hand?' ‘Yes,
sir, and my heart too,” promptly
replied the girl, 2t the same stretch.
ing forth her hand to the master and
eyeing him with a cunning look. A
deathly silence reigned for a mo-
mentin the school-room; a moist
spot was seen to glitter in the mas.
ter’s eye; the ruler was laid upon
the desk and the blushing girl was
requested to take her seat, but to
:oanlmin after the school was dismiss-

In three weeks after the school
finished, the schooclmaster and the
girl were matried.

[Baltimore Gazelle, & strong Democratic
Journal.]

Bome Words of Jsunsel.

In discussing the consequenees of
the marvelous series of victories on
Tueeday last, we should make a
great mistake if we gave the whole
credit of ‘them to tﬁe Democracy.
That the Democracy did their full
share of the work, there can be no
manner of doubt, and the eplendor,
of their triumph is net dimmed by
the assistance of many thousand
good men and true whe separated
themselves from the extremists of
the Republican party, and in the
cause of homest government voted
with the Democracy. These men
are Republicans still, and their al-
liance with the Democracy, as in
Massachusetts, may simply be con~
strued as & protest and a warning
to the party to which they belong
that stands in need of purification,
and that the evil practices which
have brought it into disrepute must
be abated. These allies do not seek
the elevation of the Democracy to
place and power. They are the
floating Republican element of op-

position to Grantism and Butlerism |

that have clustered about the De~
mocratie party as a nucleus, and by
force of this coalition—temperary
it may be, but powerful so long as
it lasts—they hope to compel the
Republican party to purify itself.
Only when this hope fails can we
safely count on their permanently
separating from it. We want our
Democratic friends to considerin a
thoughtful, manly wey this fact.
They have gained through this re~
volt, and with the assistance of the
better class of Republicans, a mag-
nificent series of victories. It is
only by the aid of these reformers
that the Democracy can hope to
perpetuate those victories, and cons
solidate, on s firm basis, the power
they have acquired.
* * x i ¥
Its policy should be one of gen-~
erous conciliation. If it were to
spurn from it the help that has been
freely given at the elections just
closed, it would do an unwise thing.
For two years from December, 1875,
it will have control of the House of
Reprezentatives. The responsibili-
ty that has thus been devolved upon
it is very great. It has to satisfy
the country that its confidence has
not been misplaced. So far as it
may be able, it has to incorporate
its late allies into its own ranks.
Some of them, perhaps many, will
resume their places in the Republi-
can organization. Chastened by
defeat, and weakened by disintegra~
tion, but retaining a portion of its
former power and influence —though
not strong enough, perhaps, to res
cover the ground it has lost or the
confidence it has forfeited—it is still
to strong to disband. It will again
confront the Democracy in the Pres-
idential election of 1876 and make
one more supreme effort for victory.
In the meanwhile, the Democratic
party has it in its power to draw
new accessions of strength from the
ranks of the opposition by proving
that it can be as magnanimous in
victory as it has been patient under
defeat. It should deal with these
new comers with a large liberality,
yielding to no spirit of revenge, but
smoothing down old animosities;
and whilst forgetting nothing, and
sorrowing over much, letting the
dead past bary its dead.

—_—————-————

The Country 8kool Mom.
JOSH BILLINGS.

She is invariably just about twen-
ty~three years and six months old,
and remains rite thare for a term
oV years.

She wears her hair either kut
short or hanging around in ringlers,
and iz as precise in all things az
one ov Fairbank's improved plat-
form scales.

She never laffs out loud, and sel-
dum even smiles, but when she does,
she does it accordin’ to the rules
laid down by Murray for speaking
out and Erononncing the inglish
language korrectly.

She is the very essence ov dubble
extrackt propriety, and would rath-
er be fuur years behind the fashions,
in her dress and bonnet, than to
spel a word wrong, or parse a sen-

| tence inkorrectly.

album, and would prefer to hav the
autograff ov sum milk and water
poet, than the name ov sum good
man to a sixty day note.

The country skool mom seldum
dies an old maid ; she gets married
generally to sum man who haz but
little edukashun, and he thinks (as
he ought to) that there ain’t anoth-
er such a larnt woman as lis wife
on the face of the earth.

With all her precise foolishness,
her pompous knolledge, her silky
sentimentalism, and her almost al-
‘dwus mistaking mananer for majter
irrespekt the country skool mom ;
she taught me mi letters, she waz
pashunt when i was stupid, she
soothed me when i wus frackshus,
and she often (good soul) gave me a
titbit from her luncheon at noon
time.

May kind Heaven strew sum kind
ov happiness in her pathway, for
she iz paid poorly, worked hardly,
and the stepmother to everybody’s
children, she never receives from
the world ennything better than the
most formal- respekt.

The Man Who Lives Up Stairs.

The man wko lives up stairs has
much for which he will have to give
an account, either in this world, or
when he shall have passed the por-
tals of the Great Unknown,

We are not of a revengeful dis-
position ; therefore harbor no feel-
ings of malice cowards him;als
though at fimes, our physical or-
ganization has been racked with
untold agony at his peculiar demon~
strations.

We have endured all with meek-
ness, realizing that - in "the far be-
yond a season of rest awaits us,
where we shall evermore be free

from the tantarara of an upstairs of

tenant.

Precisely at five in the morning
his alarm eclock beats a devil's
tatoo, rousing us from refreshing
slumber to become an unwilling lis~
tener to the variety of sounds im-
mediately following. After a des-
perate wrangle with his stove, he
succeeds in removing the clinkers
and ashes ; then with a broad-axe,
or beetle and wedge, he manufac~
| tures a sufficent quantity of kind.
ling, starts the fire, drops three or
four stove-lids on the floor, drums

on the stove-pipe with the poker, |

then at the expiration of twenty
minutes, frantically vociforates :

““Come, Maria, tea-kettle's
bilin"!"

Instantly there is a frightful
groane from the bedstead overhead,
as *“Maria”’ with a heroic spring
leaps therefrom and alights on the
floor with a jar that shakes the
house to its foundation and causes
the windows to rattle with sudden
terror.

We have borne with much that
is annoying, and are willing to ens
dure a generous share of this world’s
racket ; but, when regularly every
week the up-stairssman brings home
a quart of walnuts and cracks them
on a nail head in the floor, driving
bits of plastering into our hair and
eyes, and racking our nervous siss
tem with pangs unutterable, our
indignation rises and we start to
our feet with a fixed determination
to visit the man above and demand
a cessation of the unendurable nut-
whanging.

Once we ascended to his eyrie,
and with livid countenance wus
about o annihilate him with a
burst of wrath ; but at the sight of
his huge frame our couraged cols
lapsed, and we could only exclzim:

* There is a skunk trying to get
into your bencoop.”

He thanked us for our trouble,
offered us some walnuts—which we
politely declined. Then, alter a
cordial invitation to call again, we
bade him adieu; and sought the
seclution of a ten-acre lot, where
we vented our spleen hy indulging
in a few emphatic remarks concern-
ing our pusillanimity.

About the time we generally re~
tire to our innocent couch, our up-
stairs neighbor descends to his cel~
lar and makes a vigorous assault on
an empty barrel, which, after an
indefinite number of sledge~ham-~
mer blows, is reduced to the cons
sistency of kindlings. Every night
he repeats the operation, and our
ears flap with disgust and pent-up
anger.

One day we vowed to out gener~
al our barrel-smasher. We ascer-
tained where he got the barrels,
then went and engaged all that the
concern had and was hkely to
have for the next three months.
The result was, that in less than
three weeks every available space
on our premises was filled high with
wooden ware. We felt that we had
triumphed over the up~stairs man,
for he hadn't smashed a barrel
since we made a contract for them.

But what to do with the barrels
was the question. We had no use
for them, and our ground was rap-
idly filling up with them—in fact,
they had become a nuisance. The
milkman had stumbled over them
and wasted a can of his lacteal
merchandise, the upsstairs man’s
wife had torn her dresses by getting
them caught in the sharp staves and
protruding nails. A number piled

| against the fence had fallen upon a

NO. 46.

She keeps & skrap book and an | small boy, whose father

o
threatened

‘us with prosecution:

| One evening Jones, who lived

{near by, came into our yard, and
geeing the stufl’ piled about. asked
{ what we intended to do  with the
lumber. We told himm we didn't
‘know : had bought them for a par~
 ticular purpose, but was afraid we
should bave no use for them after
all. He asked i we would sell
|thema ; we said, yes. He made us
{an offer; consequently Mr. Jones
became the happy possessor of onc
hundred and fifty barrels, of assort:
¢d calibre and capacity. We re-
tired that night, seeretly exulting
on our good fortune in getting rid
of the cumbersome truck,

But we made nothing on our
trade with Jones. We merely ac-
complished our purpose and got the
best of the up-stairs man.

The next night, as we lay on our
downy bed, just closing our eyes in
sleep, our ears were saluted with a
terrific crash from the cellar of the
up-stairs fellow. Thrice was the
crash repeated.

Heavens ! there was no mistuk-
ing that sound—he had
barrel !

Next morning great was our sur-
prise at sceing the up-stairs man
| take some of the barrelsy and throw
| them into his cellar!

' We went out and asked him if
| he knew to whom the barrels be.
| longed.

{ . He said he did.

|  We told him that we had sold
them to Jones.

“ I know it,”" said he, “ and an
! hour after he bought them of yon,
he sold them to me.”

Speechless with astonishment, w
stood & monument of inexpressible
indignation. What should we do :
We Lad no doubt of the up-stair's
men’s statement, else he would not
have dared to take the barrels.

Thoroughly exasperated, we stur-
ted for Jones, but found he hal
gone West.

We were in for it.

The future was delightful to con-
template.

|

found o

One hundred and filty consecw
tive nights of unailoyed hareels
r13!1‘1:1.Eihirq_v,.

May the gods proteet us and en-
able us to indure the ordeal
a fortitude worthy of emulating.

—
Place Lilks Home

This poetical expression is no
less beautiful than teue, for the
fond attachment to home, pirtrayed
by it, pervades all classes of society.
The wandering Sythians, who hud
no abiding habitation, maintuine]
that regard and veneration for il
sacred spot where the hones of theiv
forefathers sluwbered that the
mighty army of Cyrus ecould not
appal. The rude and untutored
savage of our western wilds, whose
dauntless spirit never quailed be-
quailed before a foe, has still a
heart beating with the warmest love
towards his friends and the most
tender regard for the sheltered nock
that contains hiz wiewam. Dut in
civilized life what is it thuat binds
every sympathizing heart to the
| cottage where our fathers dwell 7

Is it because of its intrinsic
worth, its money value, oris it
those heavenborn associntions which
connect each brook and rill, each
hill and valley, with recollection
of happy hours gpent in the society
of some youthful friend who now
perhaps sleeps beneath the sod.
| Yes, this tends more firmly to

rivet the ties of affection, to |
to the imagination scenes which
curred at home and to call up from
the wreek of she buried past, hours
sacred to memory, yet, these asso-
ciations, joyous as they are, would
sink into comparative nothinguess,
if, from the circle where we spent
onr youthful days, was removed —a
mother ; yes, home, swees as it
would be a temple stripped
garlands, were ic not for the hals
lowed name of mother to consce.
|rate its portals. Like the even
|ing dew, which scatters its frags
‘rance while all else is wrapped m
| slumber, so our mother, while every
| other ear is deaf, is attentive to our
'griefs, ming?es her tears in the ci;)
of our misfortunes mud sontlies
tearless agony.

What a solemn place for contems
plation is the grave of our Mother !
Happy for us, if, when we stand
there, we have no remembrance of
harsh words in the past to harrow
| our feelings—if we can truly say
that no raven thread of bor tress
was ever turned to silver Ly our
disobedience.

If she had faults they are bLu
in eternal stillness and our onlv
| memories are the soothing words
|that fell from her lips, the
smiles rippling over her face
the warm sentiments ever swelline
up from her pure heart, which |
along like heavenly visions.
| Alas! neverdid I fully compre-
hend the charms of that one wor
mother—until the grave hal cov-
ered her from my sight. Dut
though the tall green grass waves
Io*.‘er her grave and the gentle

breezes of summer pass unheeded,
|yet never, till my spirit is called to

|rejoin hers, mever, till the grave

shal! enclose my humble remain-
will I forget that word-——mother.

There is no

il

LI
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